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| HE PuBL I c has been long amu- 
1 ſed with numberleſs voluminous 
Fictions ; moſt of them chiefly calcu- _ 4 
| lated for the private Emolument of ; 
the Authors, or to. gratify their Va- 


nity, 


2 
* - 
* 


„ Tas. E D I T OR 


% <8 6 


nity, and. Anbiden for Fame. But 


- the Editor has, with difficulty, as a fa- | 


vour, obtained, and here. preſents to 


| the Reader, : a real and conciſe Corre- 


ſpondence, carried on from no pe- 


cuniary or vain Motives, but wrote 


in a free diffulive manner, as the 


Subject and Adventures required, or 


Fancy ſuggeſted, 


IT muſt be acknowledged, that theſe 


Letters 8 Sack of Romance ; 


but it 8 to be remember'd, . 


the writers are young, and that allow- 
ance muſt be made to the romantic 
views and allies of youthful paſſion. 


There 


+ 


LT p 


= To fx E READ E R: * 


There may be inaccuracies in the 
ſtyle 7 and ; ov thoſe unacquainted | 
| with the latent circumſtances of the 
ſtory, there may alſo appear ſome im- 
perfections with reſpect to the inci- 
dent: But, it muſt be obſerved, this 
correſpondence was never intended 
for the nice eye of the Public. 
Br o0Ds may keep it up ; and STOIL CKs 
bear it down: But if the particulars, 
already mentioned, are conſidered, 
the ſevere Critic, and the more ſevere 
Prude, need not be laviſh of ill-natu- 


red Remarks. 


SHOULD 


— . 
3 


* rar EDITOR, vr. 


SHOULD the peruſal of thoſe E- 
piſtles inculcate, in any Reader, this 
truth, Thar, 


Impetuous paſhons, of the am'rous kind, 
Aſleep lull Wiſdom, and ſtrike Reaſon blind. 


The publication of them will not be 
altogether deſtitute of Utility. 


1 0 * 
p 4 
þ + > - K 
. 4  & * * * ” * » , *＋ "= . 1 
. a 5 F 1 7 — 4 bu * 1 ay 
* 
Fo k 4 Ks 4 
. 4 * s 
* 
6 % - 
* 
: * % 4 © af v - 
" a *. R ._ 1 8 4 > 
* 5 4 = 
- - 
" 


The ExnTERxTAINiNG Amour 
SYLVANDERand;SYLVIA 
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LETTER L 

3 1075 June 1766˙ 
Dran Mapau, _—_ 
A BSEN CE, ſo far "Og abating, 


kindles into a flame the ten- 
der and reſpectful paſſion your in- 


comparable charms inſpired, — A 
paſſion, painfully delighting, cruelly 
charming, which conſumes while it 


3 ſupports 


The real Dates * the firſl and Ja Letters are given; 
the reſt are omitted. 
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8 me, col 1 me miſe- 


rable, at the ſame time that! it beſto ws 
che greateſt felicity. 


Wie, my Dear Madam, I re- 
volve in my fond mind, the won- 
derful aſſemblage of divine perfec- 
tions in you, how tranſported am I? 
But when I refle& upon the diſtance 
| between us, and the poſlibility of 
your being unkind, how caſt down? 
Curſed be my unfavourable ſtars 
which hindered my cultivating the 
opportunity which chance one time 
gave me, of perſonally diſcloſi ing 
to you, my ardent paſſion for an 
Object ſo worthy, ſo inexpreſſibly 
more than worthy of it. Could * 
hope, by a eofreſpondence, t to con- 
vince 


Of SY LVANDER: and SYLVIA. II 


vince you of :my. ſincerity, and 
diſpoſe you to approve of my-paſ- 
ſion, Oh how hleſt would I be! Re- 
_ fuſe not, my deareſt F air „ My only 
thought and wiſh, to accept the 
heart of one who ſuffers ſo much 
for you. — Refuſe not, if you are 
capable of entertaining the leaſt 
benevolent ſentiment, propitiouſly | 
to make me compleatly, tranſcen- 
dently, beyond meaſure happy.— 
| Refuſe not this ſacrifice to one whoſe 
hourly ſtudy ſhall be to render him- 
ſelf deſerving of you, by offering 
incenſe at your altar. 


Loro to apologize for the ve- 
bemence of my. ſtyle : Suffer the 
ardour of my n to plead my 


excuſe. 


12 Dur EnveararninG Aus 


| excuſe, IT ought to beg pardon for 
concealing the ſtate of my mind 
when near you: Alas! 1 dreaded 
your frowns, and the reſentment 
which a declaration of it might have 
drawn upon me, I dreaded, more 
"than any thing, that your heart was 

Gs 


afford me, now, chat "MG | 
: 3 in your power to grant, 
and hurry not to perdition, while it 
ü Hagyour power to ſav TRE $125] 
| My. dear Madam, A. 
th moſt enſlaved 
3 
P. 8. or Wat to her ear kind gentle breezes 
A hapleſs Lover's lay; 3 


Aud tell her while ſhe lies at eaſe, 
I die,--- I dic,--- I die awã-x. 
This 
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And tell, her ll: my pain, 3 5 
2 if one ſpark of pity's there; 
'w fan . fan it to a fe | 


* 


ry Ws. - 
3 * 


* : F 
o 4 * 0 * 


LETTER I, 


1 A "Re Jie 1766 
In, | q 
Hap the pleaſure of receiving 
7” your”: kind letter, and return 
vou ſincere thanks for the many 
; unmerited com pliments beſtowed on 
me by a Gentleman of your ſine un- 
derſtanding. Nou may aſſure your- _ 
ſelf, that tender paſſion you profeſs _ 
for me, Which creates to you both i 


miſery and happineſs, ſhall have a 


ſuitable and | grateful reception, if 
2 TO approve yourſelf conſtant and 
deſerving. 


T4 The ENTERTAINING AMouUR | 


Selorving: As a ſincere wall found- 
ed love is, of all paſſions which a 
tender heart is capable of feeling, 
the moſt unconquerable, I ſhould 
think myſelf the crueleſt of my ſex 
not to contribute all in my power to 
promote your felicity. If you really 
entertain ſuch tender ſentiments for 
me as you pretend, be not caſt 
down. | Diſtance directs not the pat 
ions, fo cannot alter the eſteem of 
the truly ſincere, I regret your not 
making me acquainted with the ſitu- 
ation of your heart, when in Edin- 
burgh: Had you done it, the reſult 
would not have cauſed deſpair, 

Bur is it poſſible for me to ima- 
A" that you, way were but once 

10 e or 
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or twice in my company, can have 
any real eſteem for me? No. It is 
hardly credible. I know there is 
nothing more common with young 
men, than to affect a paſſionate re- 
gard, and write long letters on the 
feigned intereſting ſubject, to the a- 
buſed object, for no other end but 
to afford game to themſelves. And 
Ido aſſure you Sir, I will look upon 
your”s in no other light, till you far- 
ther convince me of the contrary. * 
J 8 . 7 
: Ir you favour me with: an an- 
ſwer, pleaſe put it under cover to 
Mr — your friend. 
11 am, Sir, 
Your moſt humble Servant, 
SILVIA. 
— | LES 
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M I, then, the happy object e of 

my Sylvia s eſteem? — The 
young, handſome, blooming, agrec- 
able angelic Sylva! Does ſhe deign to 
ſmile upon the. unfortunate, and fa- 
vour a miſerable mortal with. ſenti- 
ments of love? Does ſhe eondeſcend 
to offer ſupreme felicity to the moſt 
unworthy of men? Ye Gods l what 


| amazing | happineſs has ſhe in reſerve 
for me! O teach me to receive in 
humiliation thoſe bleſſings the foon 
may confer. Teach. me to- humble 
myſelf when ſhe wills to exalt me: 
For then will every faculty, every 
kh be bored. in extatic rap- 
| _ tures; 


- 


tures; O wy adorable, viding Eu- 


chantreſs! 


Pak DON me, my ſweeteſt maid; 
for indulging a boundleſs imagina- 
tion in the moſt innocent, natural, 
and delicate pleaſures. I am again 


revived; but revived, I hope, to die 


again, again, and again: And who 


would not live to die by the endear- 


ing, nn g Sylvia. 12 
AH! Bor, inſeefible art cli: of 
thy own enſlaving, wounding, kil- 


ling perfections, when you doubt the 


truth and ſincerity of my eſteem. 


Your youth, my Angel, has unſpeak- 
able charms ; your beauty is in- 
comprehenſible; and your vivacity 
5 C and 


8 
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and wit inexpreſſible. To ſee you 
once, therefore, muſt be to behold 
Oh, my 
pen fails me! I fay it would be to 


you for ever: But to 


enjoy you for ever and ever. 


| Bu T why, my deareſt cruel Fair, | 
why do you ſtain your letter in the 
end with an inſinuation of my in- 
ſincerity? Why do you abſtract 
from-my happineſs, by entertain- 
ing a thought ſo injurious? Or do 
you mean to ſport with me, only to 
gratify your own capricious plea- 
ſure? Sooner ſhall the faded roſe. ap- 
pear again in bluſhing bloom; and 
the withered lily diffuſe odoriferous 
fragrance, than ſhall my fix'd de- 
terminations fail. 
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'T vol troubling you with a re- 
cital of the fears and anxieties where- 
with my mind was ſometime cloud- 
ed: Your kind incomparable letter 
diſpelled them all. Prevent them, 
I pray you, from aſſembling again, 
by writing me as ſoon as poſlible : 
And ceaſe not to love, till I ceaſe to 
be, (which is impoſſible,) 


_ My deareſt Eſſence of human 
happineſs, $ 
Your moſt enraptured 


SYLVANDER. 


LE . 


2 


—_— 


' 


12 i: 7 e —_ 
1 Fs ed —— — . > PIE * — = = 
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4 e ? * — 8 
: ” . 


LATE: N. 
DAR SIR, 


I Havz taken up my pen, and 
ſhould not heſitate to addreſs 


you in a different manner, were you 


not become too dear to me; but 


muſt aſſure you, from the bottom of 


: that Heart (There you tyrannically 


reign, I neither love; nor approve 
of your groſs flattery. Your laſt a: 


bounds with it, and with obſcurities : 


too, which, with me, for ever will 


remain obſcure. I neither am a 
proper Object for your violent dying 
paſſions, nor does my perſon or 


accompliſhments merit the extraor- 


dinary encomiums dictated by your 


boundleſs, wild imagination. 


Ta 
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* 


Jo be ſincere, however, nothing ji 


reaſonable” and innocent can I re- 
faſe to One who is entitled to the 
firſt place in my affections: And 


| 
cruelly will it torment me, if any — «| 


accident. interveens to impede:my 


yielding all the happineſs you virtu- | 
ouſly defire, and I, with chaſte pro 4 
| : | 13 J-7 $83) £3F$347-3 2 A 
priety, can give. . | | 
Ir would cauſe me infinite plea- 3 
ſure to know when you y ill be ! in 
922728 g : 
town. Till "cha our joys: can be | 
bat partial, and- imperfect; for tho? 
I indulge a tender regard for) you at 1 


preſent, and anticipate pleaſures 


which are naturally expected to re- 


ſult from thence; yet it is impoſ- 
ſible to conceive a Paſſion fo ſtrong 


Y 


as 
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as the knowledge of our mutual ten- 
der inclinations incites me to deſire, 
till the pleaſures which muſt neceſ- 
ſarily flow from your preſence and 


| converſation, contribute to excite, 
4 promote, and confirm it. Farewell, 
i f I ever am, my dear Sylvander, 
1 | Your affectionate friend 


and ſincere well-wiſher, 
SYLVIA, 
P.S. «© Oh! how ſhall T in language weak, 
My little paſſion tell? 


| Or form my faulter ing tongue to ſpeak, | 
That cruel word—Farewell.” 


my * \ ! * 4 
2 * \ ! 
ö : : * 
. 
o : 


OC BITS 
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LE HT EN Vo 


L JHEN I ſurvey, my dear, an- 
YT gelic Fair, your kind in- 


dulgent lines, no other object can 
my mind employ : No pleaſing land- 
ſkips can at all delight ; nor aught 
but yours then gratify my wonder- 
ing eyes. Oh! could I next behold 
the heavenly maid, whoſe virtuous 
ſoul, ſo placid and ſo kind, already 
has conceived thoſe ſentiments which 
terminate in bliſs, and are fo flat- 
tering to my fondeſt hopes, and 
delicate deſires, what men rap- 
tures might enſue! The kindling 
glance, the yielding bluſh, the in- 
viting accents of your ſweet har- 


monious 
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monious voice, and preparatory 


ſouthing balmy kiſs, would to our 


ſanguine ſouls, by ſympathy infor- 


. 


med, inſure chat natural, delightful 


— 2 78 


3 conſequence, nor tongue. nor pen 
wioith juſtice can deſeribe. Our 


N ſouls, congenial, in glowing tranſ- 
ports quite immerſed; '3 each nerve 


reverberating extaly divine. 


— 


F 


Monz tranquil moments would 


ſacceed, our frames enervate to re- 
vive: And now invigorated, we'd 


die in dear fruition o'er again. 


How bleſt is man, whole fertile 
"Imagination. can anticipate ſach joys! 
Still happier would 10 know 
your dreams or waking fancies were 


love- 


; | : . | ; . | 8 ; 1 | 
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love-pregnant + as are mine. O would 
you tell your thoughts, and paint 
them in the never-fading hue of 


truth, what happineſs to me from 
thence might ſwift accrue ?  - 


Suck ſatisfaction I can ſcarce ex- 
pet, - 


But if you giv't, how 
ſtrange would be th' effect: 


| I'd ſoon my guardian's cares elude, and fly 
To my fond Fair, pay homage with a figh, 

And, when her charms have ſe! my heart on fire, 
Then to her boſom---flutter---and expire. 


Mean time, my dear, continue you to write, 
Your letters always will impart delight, 
As when the ſun illumes a chearleſs day, 


80 will they, when I'm downcaft, make'me gay. 


Dh pens 


L T- 
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CETTERS 
10 doubt your laſt, conceived 
in the ſofteſt ſtrains, conveys 
to me the greateſt pleaſure ; but ah! 
alongſt with it I ſuffer the utmoſt 
pain. When cool deliberate reflec- 
tion ventures to ſuggeſt, that my 


Sylvander's keeneſt paſſion may 


too ſoon wear off, after my weak 
ſympathetic heart has been the un- 


happy victim to love's cruel con- 
queror: Anguiſh unutterable preys 
upon my ſoul. Too often have TI 
heard, too often has experience 
prov'd, that tis not in the power of 
roving man by one fair object to 
abide : And, to my N grief, 


fame's 


v# 
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— 


amen trumpet his informed me, 
Pm not the firſt to whom your in- 


ſincere addreſſes have been offered. 


O Fickle dear Sylvander! that can- 
not fix his paſſions upon one deſer- 
ving of them. Muſt every blooming 
face in ſuch a mind as yours, create 
a fancy violent as the laſt? And how 
then can I know if your profeſs'd 
eſteem for Sylvia is not inſincere? 
Ah! deareſt youth, retract not what 
ſo oft you have declared: Deſtroy 
not thoſe emotions which you've ex- 
cited in my ſoul, elſe you will plunge 
it in a gulph of miſery and deſpair ; 
but if your paſſion is ſincere, which, 
that it may, is to the Gods my 


1 ö 44. - . 1 conſtant 
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you, till I have the happineſs to ſee 


) 
* " 90 


conſtant prayer, I will attain to hap- 
pineſs's ſummit. | 


My dear Sylvander, I muſt ac- 
knowledge that o'er my dreams you 


nightly rule, and in them innocent- 


ly ſport and toy. Alas !---'tis viſiona- 


ry all. And thro? the day whate'er 


employs my hands, my mind con- 


4 
templates you alone. O haſten on 


the wiſh'd for time, when ſhadows 


hall be e 


THERE is ſomething almoſt; inex- 


| plicable i in your laſt: But I deſire not 
an explanation. I never will more 


plainly thanT have already done, ex- 


plain my ſentiments with regard. to 


you 
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you in toon. Pray vrite me when 


to expect that wilh'd for period. 
_ Til then, I am with the utmoſt af- 
| ſoltidn;* ö 
My dear Sylvander, 
'- Your tender 
SONS: 4 aue + 9193 SYLVIA. 


LETTER: vi 


"IR LD Sylyandera any longer r re- 


85 


via's exalted, all powerful, and ſu- 


ſiſt the cogent influence of Syl- 


pernatural charms? No. He will 


ſpring into her arms quick. as. the 


ſxifreſt of cu pid's darts. 


By T were el to come to Edinburgh, 


thei intri gue, which, for many: reaſons, 
ä it 
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it is neceſſary be at preſent kept pri- 
vate, might be diſcovered My ac- 
quaĩntances would be an intolerable 
eye · ſore. A thouſand accidents 
might conſpire to obſtruct our hap- 
pineſs. To meet at ſome little di- 
ſtance from town, would therefore 
be moſt favourable for the comple- 
tion of our mutual wiſhes.. If. -you 'l 
be fo propitious to them, my dear- 


eſt chief bent. as condeſcend to 
„which you know 


come to 
is only a ſhort fpace from F.din- 
burgh, on Saturday firſt, | you will 
fee one who will be aſtoniſhed, a- 
mazed, confounded at your inex- 
preſſible kindneſs, and blooming 
perfections, which will, J hope, af- 
ford me the higheſt fatisfaction. Let 


five 


of Sy LVANDER and SYLVE A. 0 7 4 


five o'clock, my Dear, be the hour; 
—all will be ready for your! recep- 


tion. 


1 BEG you'll inform me, immedi- 


ately upon receipt of this, whether 


you can come. Let not a falſe or 


affected modeſty prevent you. IT 


3. 5 £4 


can not, dare not venture into town. . 


4 


＋ * 


I REMAIN my deareſt, charming 
"PIs 


» 
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LETTER VIII. 


My DEAR SYLVANDER, 
FOUR lait kind letter cauſed my 


ous tranſports. Yer, what 1 is to be 


done? Your warineſs requires too 


much. 1 ſeldom go to walk; and 


to be long abſent, what pretence 
could I make? 

Pays now call'd—informed me 
that he goes to G. about the time 


you mention, and bade me, in his 


abſence, be obedient to Mama: Yes, 
Iwill be obedient to my Dear Syl- 


vander ; arid if he goes abroad, In- 


vention III invoke; and ſhould ſhe 


lend 


ſoul to exult | in the molt j joy- 


uh. = ft S- 
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lend her cunning aid<Farewel Ma- 
ma. From the pinions of an am'rous 
dove, I fly to the arms of my dear 
er | | 


Bur if Papa's malignant Genius 
ſhould forbid his journey; alas! mine 
too he will ſuſpend. Uncertainty 
juſt now diſtracts my ſoul: You ſee 
on what precarious ground I ſtand, | 
If 'm not at.the place appointed by 
five preciſely, O Generous, deareſt 
Youth, forgive your Sylvia ; with 
whom ©tig you alone heard, ,felr,and 
ſeen, who every thought employs, 
fills every ſenſe, and pants in every 
vein:” In this event you muſt come 
into town. How light ſhould be ac- 


** ＋ 


quaintances when in the ſcale with 


E 5 me? 
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me? ? Deſpiſe | 'em, and meet your 


1 


9 


if you have any deſire to ſee her who 


eſteems you above all the Univerſe. 


O come my dear Sylvander! 


IN (expectation of ſeeing you ei- 


ther here or at —, I remain 
I ?0our moſt impatient 
P. S. I muſt again entreat you to 


come to town, if I get not out to 
 ———, Fly to me, my deareſt Syl. 


wander, and make one. happy whom 
vou have made moſt. | I can ſay 


* 
Adieu 55 rd  *emg3; 
On mor E. 9 1 1 5 
[ 
- 10 5 2 ; 
25 a . F : * 8 | * * * 8 4 
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LETTER IX. 


ILL you believe it, Madam, 
that the very familiar cor- 


reſpondence between us has been 


* 


founded alone upon a fatal miſtaxe? 
When enquiring after a young La- "= 


dy, in whoſe company 1 had been 
A. once or twice, without knowing her 
name, my friend had miſappre- 
hended the deſcription which 1 1 gave 
of her, imagined you to be the per- 
ſon, and aſſured me your name was 


her's. s 
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II gives me the greater pain, 
| Madam, to inform you, that this | 
| young Lady inſpired me with the 


violent 
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violent paſſion ſo fully deſcribed in 
our correſpondence, becauſe my 
feelings tell me it is impoſſible to 
transfer the ſame ardor of paſſion 


Iuusr acknowledge, you are 3 
young Lady of che fineſt accom: 
pliſhmencs, and ſtricteſt” honour ; 6 
of which your candid, delicate, and 
ſublime Letters are full evidence. I 
am convinced you merit a return 
ſuitable to the friendſhip: and eſteem 
you have expreſſed © | for me; and 
have the niceſt ſenſe of the obliga- 
tions you have laid me under: But 
alas! it is only in my power to re- 
gret, for your ſake, the abſolute 


1 of properly diſcharging 
them 


. 2 ba 


| Of SYLVANDER- ad STEVIA. 137 


them. 1 ſhall, however, retain, and 
always. preſerve as grateful. a ſenſs 
of your tender affection as it me- 
| xits, and 1 is conſiſtent with my pre- 
ſent ſentiments, and paſſionate re- 
gard for the charming Fair you 
have for ſome time repreſented. For 
her my paſſion i 18 unalterable, altho? 

ſhe is {till an abſolute ſtranger to it, 
and probably will be ſo. till I return 
from the Indies, whither, - I believe, 
fortune . lead me in Aa ſhort 


You a are. e ſuſiciently intereſted | in 
this affair to keep it private : HS 
unneceſſary therefore to enjoin ſe- 
crecy. Pm ſorry your letters are 
Poet: along with me; but ſhall do 

| | J ou 


Mt 
— 


; \ 
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you the juſtice to deſtroy them on 
my return home. It is improper 

to entruſt them with the carrier, 
leſt they fall into the hands of Fame. 

You'll oblige me greatly by delive- 


ring mine to our friend Mt 


immediately. 


IA, with the moſt profound ve- 
neration and reſpect, and with the 
moſt exalted ideas of your inexpref. 
; ſible beauty and virtue, 
Madam, your moſt obliged, 
Moſt obedient, moſt humble, 1 5 
And MP egregiouſly miſtaken, 


SY LVANDER: 
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„ LETTER Ko: ne 


1 do you 
. mean? With what ſurpriſe 
does your laſt epiſtle fill me! The 
improbable miſtake you mention 
cannot be the real cauſe of your a- 
poſtaly. Did you not know my 
name? To whom, pray, were you 
introduced in Mr ? And were 
you not all along conſcious it was 
with her you correſponded? Yes, 
you muſt have known it, and your 
condudt 111 in time have a N 


return. 


4 


Ic CAN eaſily figure to myſelF a a rea- 
| fon for vour wanton Mljudged in- 
I” | 125 | trigue. 
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trigue · is ſport and rude deri« 
ſion all. Your ſex is known to ours 
to be capable of the moſt infernal - 
deceit : Thank Gop, you have diſ- 

| covered yourſelf. at a juncture the 
moſt critical. | 
Bur will you dare hereafter to call 

| pourſelf, a Gentleman? & Gentle- 
man ought never to deviate from 
thoſe well known princi ples of Ho- 
nour and Integrity which alone | 
conſtitute that character. Had vou 
been ambitious to preſerve the diſ⸗ 
tinguiſhing epithet, you would have 


waited of me at 8 to whoſe 
Ekindueſs and hoſpitality I | was much 
indebted, and affected at leaſt, to a- 


pologize for the miſtake you now 
feign. 
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feign · Lou ſeem to have joined to 


your depravacy the practice of In 


gratitude: Your decoying me from 


home, and allowing me to go to a 
public inn, and inquire at ſtrangers 


about one they were totally igno- 
rant of, * was an ungenteel, unge- 
nerous return for the affection ex- 
preſſed for you in my letters, and the 


proof given of it in going out to 


meet you. The only atonement I 


return my letters by the carrier 
next week. 


3 I oss ERVE 


ghe had unfortunately ſet off a few 
minutes before Sylvander's laſt letter could 
have come to her hand. 


be 
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« I oBSERVE you are in town, but 


* 


have no longer any inclination to 


Tee you: Jou have rendered vour- 


ſelf altogether unworthy. of my re- 

gard. I hope you'll be more cer- 
tain of the Lady's name you next 

addreſs, leſt your paſſion meets not 

with ſuch a favourable return, 


* . 


ah And ever am, 


OE 
| Dear 8 1 R. 
- _ Your Friend and | Wellwiher 
SYLVIA. 
F 7 : 74 
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| V OU may believe, that, when Gt- 
ting in the dreary ſhade of dif 


appointed love, wildly agitated by 
tormenting mad deſpair, your lat 


ineſtimable letter inſtantly arouſetl 


me to a fairer ſcene and happier 


bs 7 * 2 
; © +4 3 + 1 1 » - LEI 
ſtate. 
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. srurzrhr and Benignity t to the 
unhappy are heavenly principles, 
hich always alleviate the poſe! bit- 


"their native W. | th, is 5 added the en- 4 
, nw 


gaging garb of delicacy and refined 
. ſenſation, how powerful is their 
charms !- Bleſſed be the humane, be- 
nign, and tender Sylvia, whoſe mer- 
eiful, conſolatary, kind epiſtles Ao 
often opportunely came to ſooth 
and cheer my much perplexed fati- 
gued ſpirits. Epiſtles, which for 
their elegance and purity of ſtyle, 
can be excelled by nothing but the 
ſublimity of the Genius which dic 
tated them, _ Epiſtles which, for 
their peculiar turn of nice alluring 


Fentiment, are worthy of an Helen's 
pen. Epiſtles, in ſhort, which « ex 
ceed all epiſtles as far as the ſuper: 
aſſes the whole 
female world. She It ! is alone, who, 
poſſeſſing every virtue, is a ſtranger 

= = += 000 1 


excellent Sylvia ſur 
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| 1 to the 1 nature e of vice She a: 
lone it is, whoſe form divinely faie 
as regular and compleat, is free of 
every imperfection incident to man, 
except her being mortal. And ſhe 

5 it is who alone deſerves to-be heard, 
felt, and ſeen to be inebriate in 
joys which every thought poſſeſs, 
fill every wiſh, and Wines! in every 
-yein. wes 


=o ] MusT acknowledge the modeſt 
virtuous Nymph who had ſo long 
tranſpoſed my mind, is but the one 
half glorious as vou. I ne'er had 
| courage. once to hope, my paſſion's 
feebler beams might venture, with 


80 . W of your bril- 
liant 
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liant and ſuperior charms to im- 
mix, and blend. | 
Ap do you ſtill vouchſafe to call 
Yourſelf my Friend and Well-wiſher? | 
Friend! How kindly ominous 1s the 
name? and Well-wiſher! O could 
Flearn how far your wiſhes now ex- 
tend, what grateful recompence 
would I not return Grant me, kind 
Sylvia, but an anſwer to this one 
bold with, and write it in the can- 
did, undiſtinguiſhed language of an 
honeſt heart, which, O a Fri 162 nd, 
pours out in freedom every with, 
and every thought, and you * 
e hear more fully em, 


NM adorable. Sylvia, 
7E ii Your ſtill Faithful 
SYLVANDER., 
11 


LETTER *. 


3 


DAR SIR, Us 
T H E power of your refined elo- 
. obliges me to acknow- 
ledge vou the moſt accompliſhed 
youn g Gentleman I have' ever heard 
or read of. But the ſhining ſarface 
of your gil decoy is ſo very thin, 


. that my eyes, weak as you think 
them, can eaſily PETS the. ct p 


| cealed deſign. 


' You pretended ro have miftaken : 
me for another, and proteſted you 
could not transfer your paſſion for 
her to me; and now you repreſent 


Pour fickle, impotent mind, to have 


always _ 


2 og 1 
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always entertained higher notions 


of your Sylvia's worth than her's; a 
contradiction which ores the lurk- 


ing plot. Be 


In x moſt favourable eonſtruction 
7} 1 can admit for your writing me hs 
F gain, is to ſuppoſe, what is pretty 
obvious pes the beginning of your 


31 GX 


leiter, that you have received A 


wretched rebuff from the Lady of 


hom you were ſo violently ena- 


mour'd, and now attempt flying to 
me for ſolace. Tho! 2 pity your hap- 

leſs ſtate, yet I am, not blind to your 
improper behaviour, which by me 
ſhall never be approved. | 


. 1 „ 
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Paar, Sir, What mean you by 
this intrigue? Have you not already 
puſh'd it too far? Why am Ideſtin'd 
as the mere dupe of your wan- 
ron mirth, and, perhaps, of your 
companions alſo? ? Sylvander !! are 


vou A Gentleman? 


12 


Arrka el, 1 thy Walle e to "2 
lieve chat you are innocent, and that 
this correſpondence ce is no carried 


on by Mr - » your confident, in 
your name; which calls to my mind 


a ſimilar one between Philander and 


ö Sylvia, who correſpon ded with him — 
A long time ere ſhe knew to whom 1 5 
ſhe wrote. This. I am afraid, 1s my 4 Y 
preſent. caſe; but a | lictle time will - 
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Jou want to know how far my 
wiſhes now extend; but that ſatis: 
faction you never will attain to, till 
I have the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
while i in Edinburgh. So, if you {till 
deſire that I ſhould pour out with 
freedom every with, : | and every 
thought, you will meet with me on 
Saturday firſt at Miſs ——— 's, about 

ſix 0? 'clock afternoon, and then with 
an open heart I ſhall tell you all my 


mind. M vd 
4 0 ES y 5 4 * * 114 * . * 
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5 + er no vet 01 28 £ 511 * „„ * | 
"Ix you u agree to this, let me Kno | 
7M aline, to the care of Mis —— 


44 


for 1 ſuſpect your ee 11 = 
I requeſt you'll never put pen to pa- 


* 4 Tg 511 ” 


per for me Pre Mr Meats we 


_ * 2 


know. * — 
EVER 


50 
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I EVER am, with a tenderneſs in- 
expreſſible, 
Dear Sir, = 71 = x: _ | | : 


Naur, moſt afleRipnate: F views; 


S1 VIA. 


LETTER XII. 


| 


My GENEROUS. AND oneranT 
| Nee 6 


JAS ever man ſo ſported with, 


by cruel fate, as your Syl- 

ad; The rial dæmons have - i 
conſpired. to blaſt his hopes and diſ- 4 
appoint his bliſs. The elements 4 
themſelves have joined the league : 


Seas, winds, and meteors, moſt tre- 


3 


menduous—Jove' 8 awful rhunders, 


have 1 
= . +2. 

” < — * " 
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have hurPd him at once to this vaſt 
diſtance from the gay, delightful 
haven, where his impatient wilhes 
led him to belieye he early would 
have aropt his ſanguine anchor. 


War am 1 bailed thus, when 
ſuch a heavenly maid has deſtined 
for me ſuch ineſtimable joys ?—Joys 
which, * value, far ſurpaſs the trea- 

| ſures of the Indies. Alas! *tis not 


for me, a narrow Gghted mortal, to 
complain at the decrees of fate, 


Perhaps this fad. diſaſtrous ill, has 
been deſi gned to whet, and render 


yet more keen our ſofteſt, eagereſt 


deſires.— But I forget to tell my 
kindeſt Sylvia; what 8 unex- 
: pected accident cruelly interveen 'd 


to 


Of SY LVANDER and SYLVIA. 353 


to hinder her precious favours from 
being in luxuriance difpens'd. 


N 0 ſooner Was my Laſt difpatch- 
ed, than I, to ſooth a growing me- 
lancholly, raiſed by my- brooding 
doubts, engaged a boat at Leith to 
take the noon· tide air. The ſea 
was calm: The ſky ſerene : Aurora 


" 


gilt the landſkip, in our view. A 
finer ſcene, except my Sylvia, Syl- 

vander nel er beheld. We launch'd 
into the deep: The waters bubbled 
by the boat: The mariners whiſtled 
for the winds: : The adjacent lands 
melodiouſly reſounded the glangor- 
ing din of life. I far near by the 
helm, my eyes intent upon the faireſt 


* 


ſpot of the vaſt globe, my Sylvia be- 
| ES ing 
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ing there. My mind contemplated 
but my deareſt Sylvia, and oft re- 
volv'd the circle of her charms: 
When lo! the dark'nin g hemiſphere 
portends che mighty ills which in 
the end we felt. Ihe clouded iky 
| ſoon turn d the day to night. | The 


Ar; T 


Winds, in dreadful guſts, and pon- 
derous Rains, ſeem'd bent to level 


earth, and deluge it again. . The 
Seas, with horrid | roarings, you'd 
chink complain d, that, when at reſt, 


they could thus be diſturb'd; but, 


4 tec oy 2 


weaker than the oppoſing elements, 
iini. r Hinte 


were forced to comply, to roll in 
bodies greater than the hugeſt moun- 
tains; and threat immediate wrath 
and dire deſtruction unto all. Some- 
| rimes, 1 tremble e to think, 


| 
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the rudder of our boat witk vie- 
lence ſtruck the bottem of the 
dreary deep; while light'ning and 
the dreadful roar of loudeſt thun- 
ders ſeem'd uſhering | us to hell. At 
times we appeared above the ſeas to 
fly, but heav'n, alas! was yet far di- 
ſtant from the ſky. In this ſad ſtate 
the {kill of mariners but little us a- 
vail'd. Diſpair filPd every breaſt.— 
Death ſtood before the eyes of every 
one but mine. My worthy Sylvia ſtill 
my mind ſuſtain'd: Hope to poſſeſs 
vok' d. And LE d6ubtleſs, twas' her 
guardian genius which, to the gods, 
applied for ſuccour and protection. 
- The'extenfive circuit! of the High. 
land ſeas wetran, and in the end 


Were 
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declivity of Elſea rack... 


Judo now, my Sylvia, what I've 
ſuffered and endured., Upon the ſea 
I never ſhall ſet foot again. But if 
you ſtill refuſe to let me know the 
nuine deſires, I ſoon ſhall viſit, by a- 
nother way, the hoary grizly Rha- 
damanthus, who can have inter- 
courſe with none but ſpirits: diſiu- 


e formerly : expreſs” d: they Are 
7 ſtill the ſame, and cannot change. V. 


You only trifle wich the trueſt 
paſſion ever man poſſeſs·d, to talk of 
intrigues carried on hy Mr. He is 

5 „ 


EY 


Of SY LVANDER and STLVIA. 37 


the kindeſt friend with which heaven 
yet has bleſt me. Oh! were my Sylvia 
as ſincere, how happy would ſhe 


make Sylvander! 


Ir will be, for ſome time; out of 
my power to get to Edinburgh again. 
Shorten the tedious hours, therefore, 
my adorable Sylvia, with another 
epiſtle as ſoon as poſſible, and inform 
me if I {till have place in your af- 
fections. Freely impart your mind, | 
and torment no longer, if you mean 

a / 

a en Sylvia, 
Tour moſt unfortunate, 

f and dying | 13 

Sruvaxpz. | 
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L ET FEN XIV. 


0 MY DEAR SY LVANDER, | 


Ww HA pleaſure can you re- 

ceive by thus tormenting me? 
Is it becauſe I have always. proy'd 
too kind, that thus you blaſt my 
hopes, and diſappoine my bliſs? 
How am I to imagine that your pro- 
feſsd regard for me is ſincere, 
when your actions, ſo far from cor- 
reſponding with "Fn words, + are 


the very reverſe? 


\ 


Tax xe is mering too myſteri- 4 
ous in your behaviour for me, with- 
out inſpiration, to divine, Your | 


* 
— ; 
. 


late voyage muſt have been preme- 


ditated. The ſtorm you paint muſt 


only have exiſted in your frantic | 
brain. How then can you account 
for departing from Edinburgh with -- | 
out ſeeing me, or making any ap- 
pointment. The other young Lady 
has certainly engroſſed thoſe preci- 
5 ous hours you paſſed i in Edinburgh, 
which ought to have been devoted 
to your kinder Sylvia. Did you 
not fay in one of your letters, that 
your paſſion for that young Lady 
was unalterable? J ſubmit it to 
yourſelf, who profeſſedly has been 1 
wounded by the golden darts of a . 4 
blind boy, that it is as impoſſible. 
for one Heart to be caught in the 


ſilken nets of two Nymphs, at the 


ſame 


ao. 
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ſame time, as it is to turn the day 
into night, or the night into day. 
You either ſport with me to afford | 
mirth, or are aſhamed of what you 
do. W t | 


- 4 0 
— ; * 8 : 
. vp 0 


A: former, lettens!! contain che 


ee of an upright and tender 


heart 3 == and yet ſhall the adorable 


Sylvander for ever remain a Scep- 


45 tic? Is the ſcience of love ſo 1 intri- 
cate that he cannot there diſcover | 


what place he holds 3 in my affection? 


But, if you {till want more convin- 1 


cing proofs of my regard, come a- 


gain to Edinburgh, and meet with ; 
_ your Sylyia, who in tranſports will 
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Nu ST cruel. uncertainty for eves: 
prey upon.my ſoul! Why need your | I 
actions always contradict your 
words? Ah! Dear Sylvander, tell ; 

me which I'm to believe: Be once 
ſincere, and ſhow me what is happi- 
neſs or rob r my tender ſoul of all 
its bliſs, and plunge it into miſery. 
The laſt, your abſence almoſt has 


1 1 1 8 23 * ' © : | | Y 88 r 
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effectuated; while you, in jocund 


frolics, wanton life away, without 


1 
fs 


ns . | "A F : 
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one thought, one care, or hope or 


* 
n 


« 1 


— 


fear. How can I ther efore hope you | 


love? E Heavens! it cannot We. 


— 1 4 
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Yet if I may give faith to your en- | 
dearing lines, ſure Sylvia will have 2 

| all that earth can. give, or ſoul in | 
earth defire. Let I will credit him.— 
. n 15 carking; doubts! Sylyan- 


der's 
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der's honour and veracity make 
him mine. O! how TONER 


you then, divineſt of your ſex 1 


'PaxDoN, my Sylvander, the frail- 
ties of a Maid who from herſelf is 
abſent, who to diſtraction loves, who 
is what ſhe cannot explain. Oh, let 
it not be long till your dear preſence | 
} reſtores. to me tranquil eaſe. Ivits 

that alone | which can make happy 


her who is at PEO wretched. . 


vc Pates! Why preſent te to 07 
wiſhful eyes. my dear Sylvander at 
an inconſiderable diſtance, and then 
. carry him off while hope was quick | 
within me; When vig rous tranſ. 

es ſoon had genden . eyes, 
| and. L 
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and my ſoul glow'd with the moſt 
pleaſing expectations: ? Haſte, gentle 
youth, ſwift to my arms, and let 
not the fervour of my joy abate, till 
in them I have nothing left to wiſh. 


 FaREWELL, my dear Sylvander, 
al be thou mine as I am thine, i in 
the moſt paſſionate and tender man- 


ner, =” nds Fa 


SYLVIA- 


1 
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na ETTER XV. 


Ou INESTIMABL E, BENEVOLENT, : 


SUPERNATURAL Sy LVIA . 


Ax E is too barren, too in- 


expreſſive, to communicate the 


moſt extraordinary ideas I have con- 


ceived of your worth. To eſſay is 


; | would be as fooliſh as to attempt 


what you mention, turning * day 


into night a ching which thought 


+7 may figure, but mortals cannot per- 
form. Weak man! whoſe powers 


of ſpeech are ſo much circumſcri- 


bed! But be aſſured, my tender 


. Sylvia, that the more acute faculties 


of the mind, ſhall always do you ju- 


Nice | 
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ſtice in the eſtimation of your ama- 


zing value: 


Wu ar tender {ympathy, and ſu- 
perabundant benevolence does my 
gentle Sylvia entertain for her Syl- 
vander! And how undeſerving am 
I of thoſe exquiſite ſenſations, in her 
power to communicate to the moſt 
delicate ſuſceptibility! Have I meri- 
ted by my deportment to her, ſuth 
refined pleaſures? No. Or, tho' I 
had, could the greateſt exertion of 

my ſelfiſh paſſions cauſe me to in- 
ſinuate that I was in titled 10 ſuch 


. bounty ? No. 
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| ne have I languiſh'd by the ſcorching fire 
Of yet unſatiate, ardent, fierce deſire: 
Ev'n as the fragrant, blooming, tender flower 
Conſumes a-pace for the refreſhing ſhower. 
But Sylvia, more than mortal, bids me riſe, 
While vig'rous tranſport ſparkles in her eyes, 
While her foft ſoul with pleaſing paſſion glows, 
And tender heart with ardent joy o'crflows, 
And to her arms—till withes none remain. = 
Thus am I rais'd to life and bliſs again, a 
As faded plants are call'd to live anew, 
When humid clouds deſcend in bounteous dew. 
Tes. — to my Sylvia's treaſures will I ſpring, 
And, in her arms, of Cupid's bow nnd 


che ſtring. 


Cons: on the ill-timed tale! Oh 
Sylvia! L have this moment heard— 
perdition ſeize che knave who told 
it, ie he meant to lie—I fay, I've 
heard, that ſome more lucky ſwain, 
in your affections ſtands preferred 
| to | 
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to me. Can this be truth, my ; 


Sylvia? 


®TILL your next letter brings my 


doubtful, kind or dire decree, I am, 


My wiſh*d for conſtant Sylvia, 
Jour moſt impatient, 
And moſt wretched © 


SYLVANDER, 


„E E PR 0 


O My GENEROUS AND FAITHFUL, 


YET ABUSED SYLVANDER, 


HE Gods, who do pervade the 


moſt remote receſſes of my 


ſoul, bear witneſs whoſe dear image 


ſtands 
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ſtands imprinted there. Could I but 
ope it to your view, you'd fee its 


tender frame impreſs'd all o'er with 
my Sylvander. Ves, there he lives, 
In characters indelible, which death 
itſelt, in all its terrors, never will 
deſtroy. But yet he doubts, and 
weakly lends his ear to Iris, curſed. 
ſower of Diſcord. Ah doubting, dif. 
ident Sylvander ! Why doubt my 
love? Why tax my honour with ſo 
vile a crime, as permitting myſelf 


2 to be addreſſed by two young Swains 
at once. If you knew the upright- 
— neſs. of my heart, and ſtrictneſs of 


my honour, an injurious ſuſpicion ; 
. of this ſort could not haye acceſs to 
Your mind. 1 have never deceived 
8 lvander 
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Sylvander. But yet, alas! Sylvandep 
is deceived by Falſchood, 


WXX you aware, my amiable ty- 

rant, of the uncontroulable influencg - 
of your own unequalled charms, 
it would be a miracle to call the 
truth of my entire eſteem for you, 
alone, in queſtion. Sylvander's ſu- 
perior Virtnes appear in all his* ac- 
tions. His ſplendid Graces dazzle 
every eye. Wonder not then that 
theſe irreſiſtibly attractive Powers 
have captivated your tender Sylvia? 5 
heart. My only merit is, that, with 
a niece difcerning eye, J have ever 
diſtinguiſh'd him as poſſeſſed in an 

eminent degree, above all others, of | 
every noble quality and accompliſh- 
ment 
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ment of man. By conſtantly con- 
templating thefe, ſociety delights 
no more. No ſportive gaieties dare 
intrude. Even tender friendſhips 
with my {ex are now effaced; or if 
From aught joy's ſhadow 'wakes me 
by furprize, I feel Sylvander, by 


compariſon, was the cauſe. 


AH do not then obliterate this 
flame. — But I defy thee— twill ay 
be the ſame. Thy charms can aver 
alter—Nor the fire they*'ye kindled 

in thy d. ie 8 breaſt expire. 


i am, my dedr sylvander, 


Your moſt paſſion ate 


| Sr Evi? 


L'E T- 
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LETTER Xxvn. 


O SYLVIA! were yqu as faithful 
and chaſte, as generous and 


kind, how happy would you make 

e ! Your laſt is ſufficiently convin- 
cing of a Paſſion for Sylvander ; but 
at the ſame time, it confirms my 
ſuſpicion, that you have not in re- 
ſerve that ineſtimable Gem, which on 
one alone, and but for once, you can 
beſtow. 0 Heav” ns ! it can avail me 
| nothing, altho' Y: am preferred in 
your efteem to every other mortal, 
if you cannot preſent before me 
that pure untainted ſacrifice, which 
firſt is poured forth at Venus? ſhrine. 
You neither pretend to be poſſeſſed 


of 1 It, nor attempt to vindicate your- 
3 ſelf 
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ſelf from the ſcandalous aſperſions 
thrown upon you. Muſt I not there- 
fore believe all that I have heard? 


Foxcivex, O gerierous Sylvia! the 
effes of cruel jealouſy, which ſoon 
may throw me into deſpair. But to 
remove, or yet confirm it, inform 
me whether F ame has honeſtly re- 
ported truth, or propagated a curſed 
falſchood. On this depends my fu- 
ture bliſs: On. that---O hard to name! ] 4 


Eternal miſery. Free me, I pray 
you, from the tormenting uncertain- 


ty which diſtracts my foul. 


'Yo u will n the hain: let. 
ter to be wrote by another hand. I 
Was obliged to entruſt a faithful 


friend : : 
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friend ; ; the violent emotions raiſed 
in my agitated mind, having diſ- 
abled me from writing. From this 
you may judge of my hapleſs con- 
dition: But if your next does not 
reverſe it, I ſhall endeavour, if poſ- 
ſible, to ſurvive my misfortune, and 
hate womankind on your account. 
F arewel, then, for ever, if you are 
what Fame proclaims you. But if 
you are {till yirtuous, You ſhall con- 
tinue to be my moſt amiable anima- 

ting ag TY q 


And I will. ever r kind and grateful 
prove, 

As you prove true and conſtant 
in your love, 


| | SYLVANDER«. 
1 w 
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LETTER. . 


AY the furies laſh the conſci- 
_ ences of both you, and the 


knave who invented ſuch a falſe ma- 
licious tale, as a juſt puniſhment for 
your crime. Good God! How dare 
you entertain one thought, how 
dare you arrogantly expreſs one 
word, ſo  helliſhly injurious to my 
Innocence? Do you imagine, Sir, 
Pm ſuch as thoſe infernal fiends re- 
port me? No, by heaven! And you, 
to whom P've ever been too kind, 
and. them, | I will convince, by 
means of which you little think, 
that Sylvia? 8 character, eſtabliſhed 
on a rock, too firm to be o*erthrown 


by noiſy whirlwind, none dare im- 
5 peach, 
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peach, or ſecretly attack it with im- 
punity. 1 5 8 

You ſcem to threaten ruin to my 
ſpotleſs fame. But I defy the world 
to ſay that Sylvia 1s unchaſte. And, 
by the ruler of the univerſe, III be 
avenged. I ſhow'd your curs'd e- 
piſtle to a friend, who knows your 
family as well as mine : He pledg'd © 
his honour, that he'll call you to ac- 
count, if Britain's wide domains con- 
tain you. Nought but my counter- 
orders will prevent him ; ; and no- 
thing will aſſwage my wrath unleſs 
you give your author's name. A few 
days ſhall be allowed you for this 
purpoſe. If you do not comply, 
plame not Sylvia for the conſequence. 


« Tour 
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L. ET T. E R XVIII. 


AY the furies laſh the conſci- 
_ ences of both you, and the 


knave who invented ſuch a falſe ma- 
licious tale, as a juſt puniſhment for 

your crime. Good God! How dare 
you entertain one thought, how 
dare you arrogantly expreſs one 
word, ſo helliſhly injurious to my 
Innocence? Do you imagine, Sir, 
Pm ſuch as thoſe infernal fiends re- 
port me? No, by heaven! And you, 
to whom Pve ever been too kind, 
and them, I will convince, by 
means of which you little think, 
that Sylvia” s character, eſtabliſhed 
on a rock, too firm to be o'erthrown 


by noiſy whirlwind, none dare im- 
| peach, 


N * 1 


MALE 
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peach, or ſecretly attack it with im- 
punity. | 55 

You ſeem to threaten ruin to my 
ſpotleſs fame. But I defy the world 

to ſay that Sylvia is unchaſte. And, 

= by the ruler of the univerſe, III be 

avenged. I ſhow'd your curs'd 8 

piſtle to a friend, who knows your 


family as well as mine: : He pledg'd - 


his honour, that he'll call you to ac- 
count, if Britain's wide domains con- - 1 4 
tain you: Nought but my counter- 
orders will prevent him ; 3 and no- 
thing will aſſwage 1 my wrath unleſs 
you give your author's name. A few 1 


days ſhall be allowed you for this 


purpole. If you do not comply, 
blame not Sylvia for the conſequence. 
„ Tour - 
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Your family i is now no n to me: 


f By me they ſhall be made acquaint- 


ed with this whole Affair. What 
mean you by this conduct? Oh Syl- 


yander! 
J am, Sir, 
Your much injured 


DY LVIA, 


LE TT EAN NK. 


O MY DELIGHTFUL AND SPRIGHT- 
LY SYLVIA, MY BOLD AND Mos 
ENTERPRIZING AMAZON | 


* 


IN your laſt, you have effuſed the 
ſentiments of a virtuous. inju- 
od Fair, | ready to vindicate her 
character when unjuſtly attack d. 
T here you diſcover the revenge na- 


tural 
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tural to an innocent ſpirited mind, be 
againſt thoſe who wantonly abuſe and 8 
alperſe: And there you vow to pro- 
ſecute, with alacrity, every brave 
an d laudable meaſure in human pow- 
er for detecting and correcting them. 
I admire ſuch noble ſallies of an ho- 
neſt ſoul; and will ever approve of 
every effort made to juſtify it. Nay, 
whenever it is in my power, be the 
motive what 1 it will, whether a mere 
regard to the ſacred. rights of Inno- 
cence, or attention to my own” inte- 
reſt, I will eſpouſe the cauſe of the 
injured and opprefſed. - cee WS: 
Tis is unneceſſary now 
to giye you the name of my author. 


He has already felt how dangerous 
it 
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it is to trample upon rattle- ſnakes. 
I made him feel the weight of our 
united diſpleaſure. The miſcreant 
had the imprudence, over a glaſs, to 

make ſeveral inſinuations hurtful to 
1 your honour ; and the misfortune, 
when called upon to explain him- 
elf, to fail in ſupporting them. I 

challenged him, therefore, to main- 
tain his honour, ſince I could not 
Belp calling his veracity in queſtion, 
He was unwilling to forfeit the cha- 

racter of a Gentleman, We drew, 
and, being pretty equally matched, 
the combat long continued doubt- 
ful: Juſtice at length lent me her 
ſword—T ran him through the right 
ſhoulder; and obliged him to de- 


clare youpureand unſpotted. Hows 
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ever, he had the vanity to ſay, which 
by the by was no ſmall compliment, 
that none but a hero, animated by 
your illuſtrious virtues, and incom- 
parable graces, could ever have o- 
vercome him. Sylvander fortunate- 
ly eſcaped the ſword of his Antago- 
niſt, and ſtill lives for Hb 3 incompa- 
rable Sylvia; ſorry that the ground- 
leſs aſperſion of her ſacred character, 
which had formerly reached his car, 
cauſed in him ſuch perplexity and 
deſpair, that he could not help pre- 
cipitately putting her virtue to the 
teſt by his laſt epiltle, which ſhe an- 


ſwered with ſo much ſpirit and be- 


coming pride. 


TRS 
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Tus you may conceive, my 
deareſt Sylvia! how much my happi- 
neſs is dependent on you, and how 
far I intereſt myſelf i in your behalf. 
While you continue to poſſeſs the in- 
valuable, tho? delicate, flower of vir- 
tuous unſpotted innocence, you ſhall 
always find a n and 
protector. E 


Bur 1 cannot omit t chiding vou 


for ſeveral looſe paſſionate expreſ- 
fions i in your laſt, no way ſuitable to 


a female character. 1 hope, for the 


4 


** of vour ſex, you'll always 
guard againſt the gratification of 
vwrathful paſſions in uch a free man- 


3 


Md 


ner. 


3... < 


Now, 
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Now, my Charmer! watt me whe- 
ther you are ſatisfied with my con- 
duct. and whether vou would ven- 
ture as far for your sylvander? ? Tell 
me if he dares yet aſpire to the trea- 
ſures you have ſo garefully preſerved 
unviolated, for nothing elſe will e- 


ver latisfy, 


Your dyin g 


$34 u 


P. S. I beg you will write to me 
by firſt poſt, as this unlucky, tho?, at 
the ſame time, fortunate rencounter, 
obliges me to leave Scotland for 
ſome time. T believe I ſhall only 
go to London,  Farewel. _ 


L E * 
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Wert en TX 


Nopzzv,. Sir, your laſt gives me 
only a partial ſatisfaction. Your 


conduct i in puniſhing the thoughtleſs 
wanton enemy of my character I ap- 
prove; but, for concealing his name, 
I condemn you. No ample repara- 


tion can be given for i injuring one's 
good Name: No adequate recom- 


pence can poſſibly be made: Tis like, 
—1 bluſh to ſay it, — tis like the 
precious Flower you have ſo long 
contended for, which if once deſpoil 
ed, can never * more. 
BE not ſurpriſed, I ſtill inſiſt to 
know my enemy's name. He can: 
4 not be your friend—and why would 
you protect him? No arguments ſhall 
move 
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move me to deſiſt. I'm determined 
to find him out. He's almoſt known 
to me already, — your letter leads 
me to conjecture: Who he is. My 
friends will not permit me otherwiſe 
to act. My own feelings would up- 
braid * weakneſs if 1 did. 


"Pop * * your letter with de- 
mands I cannot anſwer. No more 
expect my letters in rhe tender ſtrain 
they have formerly been wrote you. 
You have now forfeited all future 
pretenſions to my eſteem, and can- 
not accuſe me of injuſtice, if you are 
for ever excluded from the poſſeſſion | 

of my heart. 


- — Jy} — 


IAM 
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Tam not however implacable: By 
proper and ſincere atonements, you 
may till appeaſe me, and 1 ſhould be | 
glad that you took an early _ 
tunity to make them. 0 


I am unable to write more, and 

uncertain if you can read this, 
| Health has been a ſtranger to-me, 
ſince your cruel aſperſive letter came 

into my hand. And it is impoſlible 
that I ſhould be well, till your pre- 
| ſence contributes to make Mer, 


_ Dear. Sylvander, my 
Your affeRionate 


SyLVIA. 5 


[ 


N 
- 


oF * « ; y 
- $ . ww 7 
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LETTER NIL. 


| Edinburgh, 13th November 1766. 


25 IV E me an opportunity now, I 
beſeech you, my adorable Syl- 
via! to throw myſelf into your arms, 
and to convince you there of the ar- 
.dour and integrity of that heart 
which has been ſo long your de- 
votee. Suffer me not to be conſu- : 
med with deſire, but immediately 
-appoint a place and time for meet- 
"90 o make ſupremely happy, b 


Tour hitherto unfortunate. 


* x o _ "ol 
T2 


SY LVANDER« 


Before 
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Before Sylvia received the foregoing, let- 
ter, ſhe had diſcovered Sylvander from 
her window, and immediately wrote 10 
Mr ———, his confident, thus : i 


LETTER RRM; 
Edinburgh, 1 3th November 1766. 


TR, metas, 
1 SEE your friend Sylvander is in 
town. As you are no, ſtranger 

to our correſpondence, J beg you'll 
. tender to him my beſt compliments, 
and fo ncereſt good wiſhes. The fol- 
Towing lines are wrote with a view 


to er reading them in the moſt 


emphatic 7 
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emphatic manner, which -I requeſt 
you'll do, to oblige, Sir, 


Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


* 


SY LVIAs 


An Sir! tho' flatter'd once, and lov'd, © 
I'm now forgot by thee; | 

Where, pray, are all thoſe pleaſing tales 
With which you charmed me? 


. 


| Falſe youth ! thy? vows were as a 8 
O' erpow' ring feeble weeds : . 3g 
T' enſnare thy tender Sylvia thus, 2 IE 
Al e exceeds. 1 8 . 85 5 


I blind thy liberal praiſe, 
As dictated by love: 

I wiſh'd, and ever thought thee juſt; 
N. Heay' ns ! * falſe n e, 


Slender but a few ſteps off, | 
And yet to be unkind! a : 
But go, Deceiver—henceforth court 


Thy fickle friend the Wind. 
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On receiving  Sylvander's 1 lter, be 


rf R 2 


again wrote; 


2 Y 


5 E oy 1 E R XXIII. 
8 13th November 1766. 


My DEAR Six, 10 0% 142 7 
RECEIVED your's, and rejoice to 
think of our approaching inter- 


view. I will not now detain you, but 


©* * ey * 


5 


muſt leave the time and place of 


meeting to vourſelf, as I know not 
whom to trult ; and it would be diſ- 
agreeable to us both, were it witneſ⸗ 
ſed ow the cenſorious. and ſevere. . 


- e 4 7 * a i 1 


TOES: - "BY > « 14 Ia 


I I MPATI ENTLY: wait the com- 
mand, to throw! into my Sylvander' s 


arms, - 


DIE , 


. LANE * 
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